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6 DADDY 
WEEK! 
NG! 


<itsons GETING Be LAST LAUGH 


OH, BOY: I'VE BEEN ‘e DONT ce, YOU'D BETTER BE! DON'T 
of LOOKING FORWARD TO JANE: WE'LL BE FORGET THAT YOUR COUSIN 
is THIS CAMPING TRIP ON BACK INTWO LYDE 1S COMING TO VISIT 

‘ URANUS FOR WEEKS) > 4 US IN TWO DAYS! 


Z WISH I COULD FORGET! ¥ THAT'S NO WELL, I'M NOT GOING.TO I HOPE 
THAT PRACTICAL JOKER IS } WAY TO TALK LET THE THOUGHT OF COUSIN ) YOU BOYS 
NOTHING BUT TROUBLE! 4 ABOUT YOouR \. CLYDE RUIN OUR CAMPING HAVE GOOD 
COUSIN, : TRIPS LUCK ON 
EVEN IF IT 1 YOUR TRIP) 


HMPH? THE BEST LUCK WE COULD HAVE 
WOULD BE TO GET LOST FOR A WEEK AND 
. MISS CLYDE'S VISIT! MAY BE BUT IT WON'T BE 
: SHORT AND SWEET: AT LEAST 
TAGREE! His PRACTICAL ) . SWEET, WE'LL HAVE TWO 
JOKES AREN'T FUNNY TO: POP! DAYS OF FUN 
ANYONE BUT HIM! A FIRST! 
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However, FY THE visitor's BELL! I 
AN HOUR WONDER WHO IT 1S? 
LATER... + 


EXPECTING 
COMPANY! 
[> 


CLYDE T SHOULD'VE KNOWN! WE DIDN'T J YOU UUST MISSED W SAY, HE'D NEVER 
EXPECT YOU FOR TWO MORE DAYS! HIM! HE TOOK EXPECT TO SEE 
— Ste pen) «=| ELROYONATWO- | MEONURANUS! IM 
By HAR! HAR! I ALWAYS Wa DAY CAMPING TRIP | GOING UP THERE 
/ TRY TO CATCH PEOPLE ON URANUS! AND CATCH HIM 
e WHEN THEIR GUARD is s OFF GUARD! 
ER. DOWN! WHERE'S COuUSi 


AN INFLATABLE WW LET'S HURRY, 
HUT! we're ff POP! I'M 

REALLY ANXIOUS TO 

ROUGHING IT! GO FISHING! 


HEH, HEH! THE 
FUN |S ABOUT 


I'VE ALREADY 
May ‘THEM OUT! 


SIZZLING SOLAR SUNS, 

WE PICKED A GREAT PLACE 

TO CAMP! RIGHT NEXT 
TO THE RIVER! 


b THIS IS THE LIFE...NICE AND PEACEFUL! 
{ I UusT HOPE I CATCH | 


A NICE, BIG FISH! 


YIKES! I'VE GOT /E GOT ONE, TOO! 
ABITE! BUTI DON'T EEP FIGHTING! 
THINK IT'S A FISH! DON'T LET IT 
IT MUST BEA GET AWAY! 
| SUBMARINE! el 


BEFORE I ANNOUNCE MYSELF, ZIM 
GOING TO BORROW SOME THINGS FROM, 
THEIR, CAMP! IN FACT, I MAY BORROW 

THEIR 


YOU'LL CATCH SOME~ 
THING, ALL RIGHT! Z/Lt 
MAKE SURE OF THAT! 


AWM (LLP!) SUDDENLY = WISH 
\T MAD GOTTEN AWAY! 


B-BACK, POP? IT'S 
TOO SMALL! 


DON'T S-SHOW SIGNS OF FEAR! FIRST, WE 
IF IT THINKS WE'RE NOT AFRAID, CATCH IT, 
IT MAY GO Away! 4 go | AND NOW 


IT'S TRYING 


IT'S S-STILL COMING, POP! PUN LIKE THE DICKENS! 


I HAD THAT PLAN 
IN MIND MYSELF! 


HEAD FoR CAMP! } ! ; 
NOTHING CAN GET an jl HAPPENED. 
INSIDE OUR HUTS 4 TOIT? 


HA,HA,HA! Z CANT SW 
REMEMBER WHEN 2'VE 
R HAD co MUCH FUN! 


Z,PON'T THINK WE'D BETTER aa SCARED THEM ENOUGH 
STOP TO FIGURE IT OUT NOW, POP! i | BESIDES, T'M HUNGRY, 
BS (Fe THEIR FOOD; 


Z'VE GOT AFEW MORE SURPRISES 
IN STORE FOR THEM LATER! HEH, HEH! 
CATCH 'EM OFF GUARD, I ALWAYS SAY! 


THE THING TOOK SOME 
FOOP, BUT HE'S GOING 


ee AWAY... FOR GOOD, I HOPE! 


WITH THAT 
THING 


AGOOD |DEA, BUT...(ULP%),.. 
THE SGNW/TION KEY |S 
GONE! THIS THING MUST'VE 


TAKEN IT! LOOKS Like 
pS WE'Re STUCK! 


ROTI 


WE'VE GOT NO CHOICE BUT TO 
TRY AND FIND OUR HUTS 


2 HOPE WE FIND OUR HUT 4 
BEFORE THAT THING FINDS, y 


[ ze | >: | 


YIKES! I WAS RIGHT! 
WE'VE GOT ANEW 


PT Quick! Let's puck Lol 
BBR BEHIND THIS BUSH! 


WE WON'T BE SAFE UNTIL WE FIND OUR 
HUT! HMM! LOOKS LIKE |T'S BEEN DRAGGED 
INTO THE WOODS! 


7 © (YeaH! iT WENT 

mo \THATAWAY! 

em 7 
p>) : 


Y THERE IT |S! LET'S GET 
INSIDE BEFORE OUR FUZzY- 
FURRED FRIEND FINDS US! 


TJUSTHADA 
THOUGHT, POP. 


WAIT A MINUTE! 
SOMETHING ISN'T 
RIGHT, HERE! 


PUTTING SPACE 
BETWEEN THAT 

THING, RATHER 
THAN A BUSH! 


“ AHAL 
JUST AS 
I THOUGHT! 


Nows our \ 
We CHANCE TO J 
bs GET BACK 


JUST AS I THOUGHT! 
THIS 1S COUSIN 
CLYDE'S TRUNK OF 

PRACTICAL JOKES! 


Ano so... [7 Lost THEI2 TRAIL, 
BUT T/LL FIND THEM 
AGAIN LATER! 


Pssst! 
GET READY, 
BLROY! YOU 
KNOW WHAT 

TO DO} 


STEPPING CUT 
OF THE HUT! 
HA, HA! 


BOy, WILL THAT 
MONSTER BE 
SURPRISED WHEN 
HE FINDS WE'VE 


I THINK IT'S TIME WE 


TAUGHT COUSIN CLYDE 
A LESSON! AND SOME 
OF THE THINGS IN HIS 
TRUNK WILL HELP Us! 


CLYDE'S PRACTICAL \} 


JOKES ARE GOING 


/ We SURE WILL! BUT 


HE'S NO MONSTER... 


UNLESS MONSTERS 
COME EQUIPPED 


»\ WITH ZIPPERS 


IN THEIR BACKS! 


RIGHT! ALONG 
WITH OUR 
INFLATABLE 
LIFE RAFT! 


TO BE HIS DOWNFALI 5 aS 


HEY! THE HUT 
|S MOVING! 
WHAT'S 


Sl 
GOING ON? /\ kai 


—— 


NOW WE GO INTO OUR AC YIKES! 
MONSTER! 
THAT BRUTE MUST 
HAVE SABOTAGED 


(GULP!) IT'S 
TIME I STARTED 
GOING UPN 
THE WORLD! 


| YEOWS I' 
H/ OUT ON A Lime, 
BUT THE LIMB 
ISN'T OUT ON 
THE TREE! 


OUT OF THE FRYING PAN, AND 
ONTO THE CATERPILLAR! 
: EE t HEH, HEH! HE 
t ONLY LANDED ON 
ATHORN BUSH! 


x] 
PLAYING PRACTICAL JOKES 1S FUN, 
ESPECIALLY IF THE PERSON DESERVES IT! 


I'VE GOT TO FIND My UETCAR! j 
NN 


CLYDE WILL TELL JANE WILD. 
STORIES ABOUT MONSTERS 
GETTING US! "SHELL BE 
WORRIED! 


YEAH! I Guess \e 
WE BETTER 
GET HOME! 


GEORGE, YOU SHOULD BE ASHAMED J 
OF YOURSELF) IMAGINE TEACHING 
ELROY TO TELL FiBS! 


WE WEREN'T 
FIBBING! 


I THINK I'VE FOUND 
MY UETCARE 


AND NOW WEILL HAVE TO 
PUT UP WITH HIS PRACTICAL 
WOKES ALL WEEK-END} 


IT MUST BE AFTER ME! 
x Z'M GOING HOME! 


CATERPILLAR D/O COME HOME WITH 
Us, MOM! WE DIDNIT SAY. WHAT S1ZE 
IT WAS! 


Si IN He MOOD FOR Fo 


THERE! ED YOUR 
FOOD-O-MAT FOR YOU! 


AND Z HATE CREAMED 
BEEF CN TOAST IN 
CAPSULE FORM EVEN. 


DON'T SWALLOW IT 'W WE'RE GOING TO SWINGING SATELLITES! 
AT ALL! BYGOLLY, ] EAT OUT IN A WE HAVEN'T EATEN OUT 


WE'RE GOING TO EAT IN EONS! 
SOME DECENT 
FOOD: 


5 seit MY, WHAT A NICE PLACE! RE ae *< 
ta \. HOW ABOUT THAT? INSTANT ) 
OUR STOMACHS DESERVE ¥ \ MENUS! I HOPE YOUR FOOD / 
NOTHING BUT THE BEST! R! ~ ISN'T INSTANT, TOO! 


THAT'S NOT FOR A DINNER, 
THAT'S JUST THE PRICE OF //YOU MUST 
THE DESSERT! 


WE SERVE NO 
SYNTHETIC FOODS, 
h SIR! NOTHING 
BUT THE BEST! 


YIKES! LOOK 
AT THESE 
PRICES! 
~aia 


THEN I SUGGEST YOU TRY THE — 
GREASY SPOON DOWN THE STREET! WAIT JUST A MINUTE! 
WE DON'T LIKE RIFF-RAFF IN HERE! WHO ARE YOU CALLING {\ 


aera VY 


LET ME GIVE YOU DIRECTIONS WY GET YOUR Fi DY or on 
TO ANOTHER RESTAURANT! | COUT if STILL 


BE MAD IFT 
WASN'T IN PAIN! 


; x 
DADDY,'I WAS SO NOT ON NOUR LIFE! 
EMBARRASSED, wit MY MIND 1S MADE LIP 
bh ITHURT! 4 {J TO EAT GOOD FOOD, 
- . ! AND WE'RE GOING 
TO DO ITS 


LET'S JUST EAT! 6 700 LATE! 


ees Na VE ALRE, 
IDEAS! / \_ GOT ONE 
| ahd rit ~< 


SW LATER, LATER! TIVE Gor * 
J\. THE GREATEST IDEA OF 
: ALL-TIME! 


'E GOING TO BUY 
AND COOK IT OUR 


WHO? “4S > 


DF SOL MEAN, WE'RE REALLY 
|, GOING 70 COOK FRESH FOOD? 
(OW PREHISTORIC! ; 


HOW RIDICULOUS: 


ELROY, THIS IS HOW AN ORANGE 
|, LOOKED BEFORE CAPSULE ORANGES 
. BECAME POPULAR! 


NO PACKAGED FooD 
FOR US! NOTHING 
BUT FRESH FOOD! 


iain ey KNOW 


ABSOLUTELY NOTHING 
ABOUT COOKING 
FRESH FOODS!. 


YEAH, BUT HOW DO 
YOU COOK IT? THE 
DIRECTIONS AREN'T 
PRINTED ON THE 
SIDE OF ASTEAK! 


IT.CAN'T BE HARD! 
EVERVONE LISED. 
‘TO DOIT: 


NOTHING'S FUN 
WHEN YOU'RE k 
ABOUT TO. 
COLLAPSE FROM 
HUNGER? 


GOSH, HOW DOTHEY GET THAT 
GREAT BIG ORANGE INTO A LITTLE 
BITTY CAPSULE? 


T WORRY! 

CROSS THAT HF I'M SO WEAK, 

EN WE | T pousrie rit 
EVEN REACH 

THAT BRIDGE) 


THIS [S GREAT! THE WHOLE FAMILY. 
1S DOING SOMETHING TOGETHER! 


JANE, WHERE'S 
THAT COOKBOOK 


TGAE } 
age 
7B JOKE? 


FUEL STOVE 
I TAKE ON 
CAMPING TRIPS 
TO HEAT 
CANNED FOODS! 


Z.FOUND ITE I ALSO 
EQUND WHERE YOu 
HIDE YOUR DUST! A 


TLL HAVE ANIC 
GOING IN A-M 


SEK! wUST LOOK AT HOW ABOUT THAT! I'M ={ VISAPHONE! I'L 
MY HOUSE! ITLL TAKE }} WALL-TO-WALL FOOD} \_ ANSWER | 
ALL ea un CLEAN ALL RUINED! 


EVERYONE GET DRESSED! W BUT, GEORGE, 
WE'RE GOING OUT TO EAT, | WE CAN'T AFFORD 
AND WE'RE GOING TO A-FANCY 

AT GOOD 


FOOD! RESTAURANT! 
= 


MELVIN MARS INVITED V/ AND, THEIR FOOD- THlowever, 'M SORRY! 
US OVER FORDINNER | 0-MAT IS THE AFTER THEY| YOUR FOOD-| BUT MY WIFE SAID SHE'D 
TONIGHT, BUT I FORGOT { EXPENSIVE KIND, ARRIVE... | O-MAT JUST } FIND SOMETHING TO 
ALL ABOUT IT! WITH LOTS OF WHIP UP! 
/ FANCY FOODS! 


WHAT ARE 
YOU UP TO, 
ELROY 7 


YEAH! IT'S 
A _DANPY/ 

PULL UP A 
CHAIR / 


THIS REMINPS ME 
OF WHEN I WAS GEE, I DIDN'T 
KNOW CARNIVALS 


WERE THAT 


SACE CARMVAL 


HI, POPs 
LM WATCHING 
A CARNIVAL / 


I CAN HARDLY 
WAIT 10 SEE 
THE OLD 

ARCADE! 


COME 
Ps TO THINK OF 
IT, AM 
Go0D T00/ 
“Tah E 
+ Be eZ 


POP! THAT 
MAN GRABBED 
YOUR MONEY / 


SAY, YOU'RE A YOU SHOULD BE PERFORMING 
CRACK SHOT, IN THE CARNIVAL AS A SHARP- 
YOUNGSTER / SHOOTER / - 


CAN SEE IT NOW— 
HEY, Pop— 
CN’ JOIN j YOUR NAME IN LIGHTS / 
THE CARNIVAL 


ITALL COMES BACK 0 ME NOW! NO, NO;NO, ELROY / i ¢ 
Z VAD THE SAME DESIRE AS { COME ON, THERE'S’ REMEMBER COW 
A YOUNGSTER / MORE “10 SEE! m MY DAD Got 
“THE: IDEA QUT 
{OF MY HEADY 


WERE, ELROy— 


LOOK / A 
LIVE IT UPy ‘ 

i ANAN FROM, 
HANE SOME, ed fo aie MARS! 


BOY, IF I DON'T THINK 
OF SOMETHING FAST, 
ELROY WILL GO THROUGH 
LIFE WISHING HE 
HAD BEEN IN THE 
CARNIVAL / 


i THOSE 
EXCITING TRIPS TO 
STRANGE PLANETS / 
Shy, icone TO. THINK 


WE'RE GOING TO JOIN 
THE CARNIVA\ 


| WELL PRACTICE MAKES PERFECT/ 
SHOOT DOWN 


LET ME SEE YOu 
SOME MORE TARGETS, 
SONNY 


WELL I SEE YOUVE 
DECIDED TO JOIN OUR 
HAPPY GROUP! 
2. i) 


COME ALONG, JF WHERE 
ELROY A. 70, POPS 
$7 


T'VE NEVER SEEN SUCH A 
SHARPSHOOTER | SIR, YOU 
ARE A DEAD-EVE / 


DEAD-EYE % WHY, 
POP HASN'T HIT 


Hr 
y A TARGET YETL 
OLE 


LET'S SEE, THAT'S THE TENTH / 
TIME L'VE FILLED HIS GUN ANDe WAIT, POP=THIS: 
$ a (5 NOTHING BUT 
A TRICK TO. 
GET US 70 SHOOT 
THESE GUNS/ 


UH" LOOK OUT, SONNY, YOU'RE 
LIABLE Grrrl YOUR PADDY'S 
INN f 


(2 REALLY aT Yes.siey YOu SHOULD MEET 
GOOD, HUH 4 THE BOSS ANYTIME NOW/ 


\F I PON'T PO SOMETHING 
FAST, POP WILL SHOOT UP 
ALL HIS MONEYS 


bof POP! PoP! COME 
ON FE. TALKED-To 
| THE CARNIVAL 
BOSS AND HE 
SAID HE'D PUT 
US TO WORK! 


AT LAST MY. 
LIFELONG 
AMBITION HAS 


\ BEEN, 
. REALIZERY 


WAIT! 3 CAN'T HIT THE BROAD 
SIDE OF A PLANET / I WAS JUST. 
CARRIED AWAY, 


SURE YOU 
CAN, POP/ 


MS 
“TALK TO ANY CARNIVAL 8036, 
ELROY, 


AND TIVE A 
HUNCH 
YOUIRE RIGHT! 


VOW ABOUT THATS 


AND Z WAS JUST 
STRINGING THE OLD 
BOY ALONG! 


COME ON, 
POP= YOU 
CAN'T BACK 
OUT NOW! 


“Dahling,”’ croaked Mrs. J. Evil Scientist 
to her-horrendous husband, ‘‘don’t you think 
it's time we took a trip to Europe? All our 


friends have gone, and we haven’t been there 


for ages + Middle Ages, to.be exact!” 

“Yes, it would cheer me up to’ visit old 
torture chambers and such,” agreed J. Evil, 
“Let's go and pick up a new car therel’’ 

So the next night, bedecked in stylish 
black shrouds, Mr. and Mrs, J. Evil Scientist 
bid good-bye — excuse me, bad-bye —to 
Junior and left for the Continent. 

Climbing aboard their two-seater broom 
in the middle of a raging thunderstorm, the 
two travellers flew to a’ lonely stretch of 
rocky coast. There they waited for clearer 
skies before taking off across the ocean for 
the shores of continental Europe: 

Upon their arrival, J. Evil summoned a 
fiery dragon from the depths of a seaside 
cave, and he and Goonda continued their jour- 
ney, landing soon afterwards in a promising- 
looking junkyard. There, dismissing their 
monstrous steed with a ghoulish shriek, J, 
Evil searched feverishly for a new car and 
soon found-a suitable and ancient hearse to 
convey them all around the countries of 
Europe with ghostly creaks. 2. - 


With ‘grim glee, Mr. and-Mrs, J. Evil 


Scientist visited the ruins of Pompeii and 
the Sewers of Paris. They happily passed 
the hours reading gloomy epitaphs off mossy 
gravestones in the moonlight, and conversed 


with assorted vampires, witches, werewolves 
atid ghouls in their local habitats. With 
equal pleasure, Goonda and J. Evil hovered 
in the dark and>musty corners of museums, 
admiring vicious. medieval ‘weapons and re- 
constructed torture chambers. 

Then they began their nighttime tours of 
aficient castles. Gliding stealthily along 
Shadowy battlements, down drafty corridors, 
‘and across cavernous halls, J. Evil and his 
wife thrilled to every creak and clank, But 
stopping to thatewith- some friendly ghosts, 
they were soon grievously informed how much 
things had changed since the Middle Ages 

“Gone are the dens of fierce lions. Gone 
are the chains and guillotines. Gone are the 
Vicious watchdogs!"’ wailed one ghost. 

“Everything's so modernized,” moaned 
another spettral voice, ‘Castles are turned 
into hotels, nowadays,’” he shuddered, “with 
swimming pools and golf courses!’’ 

“And what's worse,” whimpered a third 
ghost, “the sound of laughter echoes through 
the hallways and courtyards, It's hard to find 
a decent place to fivel’’- 

“How dreadful!” sympathized Goonda. 
“We really must do-something for you.” 

So Goonda and J. Evil embarked on a new 
quest. For nights on end they drove thelr 
hearse all over Europe searching for,a‘re- 
mote medieval castle, untouched by the re- 
yolting influences of the twentieth century. 
At last, led on. by gruesome instincts,. ‘they 
‘found-the dank ruins of an ancient fortress 
atop'@ rockbound cliff, overlooking a murky 
lake. Here. was a dwelling place for all the 
ghosts of Europe who wanted a good, old- 
fashioned-homie! Here they. could roam con- 
tentedly up and down broken stairways of 
slimy rock, flit across the stagnant moat for © 
picnics in the gloomy forest, and rest with 
silent skeletons in the damp, dirty corners 
of a black dungeon. 

"You've made life-worth living —if you 
will: pardon the expression,"’ shrieked one 
old ghost. ''How can we ever thank you?"’ 

“Just reserve.us-a space in the dungeon," 
requested Goonda, ‘'so. we can bring Junior 
here for a holiday."’‘Then turning to J. Evil 
with a satisfied grimace, she said, "This trip. 
to Europe has been a wonderful success, 
dear. Just look at the perfectly lovely summer 
home we've found!’* 


* Hane Barter. TOUCHE and DUM DUM 


BOO HOO! 
I CAN'T FIND 
MY MECHANICAL 
MAN! BOO HOO! 


AND WHEN I CAME OUT 
HE WAS GOWE/S WAAH! y 


INSIDE MY HOUSE 
FOR A GLASS OF 
- WATER «+ ( 


ne, ay 
THEN...| YOU { YES, AND THE POOR LAD 
DON'T \ 1S BACK THERE CRYING 
ea HIS EYES OUT! 
i —— 
} 4S 


ANYONE THAT NY 
WOULD STEAL A 
CHILD'S MECHANICAL| 
MAN WOULD HAVE 
TO BE PRETTY 
Low: 


TALL OR LOW! hg FIND 
HIM, TOUCHE | 


THAT'S NOT WHAT 
I MEANT, CUM DUME 


[P7his souNDS LiKe tHE 
WORK OF LOW- MINDED 
PROFESSOR MEANY! 


INSIDE THE 
CASTLE... 


THERE! I HAVE JUST 

BUILT A MECHANICAL 
\. MAN To END ALL 
Ky MECHANICAL MEN! 


THE PeoressoR 
MUST BE 
PLANNING 70 DO 
MEAN THINGS 
WITH THE 
CHILD'S Toy! 


EGADS! T HAVE JUST || 
CREATED A sissy! J 


! 
quarter i" 
C TER 


Ne) NY 
’ py ) 
Ty 


STOP; LOw- 
MINDED S 
) aah 


STOP WHAT? IT'S\/We SHALL 
. MY_ MECHANICAL SEE ABOUT 
MAN, AND I.CAN AT! 
-DOWITH ITAST 


I'VE BEEN TRYING ‘TO PIN SOME YOU STILL HAVE NOTHING 
THING ON YOU FOR YEARS, AND TO PIN. ON MEL THIS IS MY 
NOW I'VE GOT IT! MECHANICAL MAN; 


QUICK, DUM DUM 
NOW TO RETURN 
THIS TOY TOTHE 

POOR CHILD) 


‘YOO HOO! SONNY! LOOK 
WHAT WE'VE GOT! 


THAT'S NOT KY 
MECHANICAL 
MANS 


T WATCH HIM ALL: THE TIME, 
‘CAUSE I WANT To BEA 
MECHANIC WHEN I GROW UP! 


=! ONCE, TIVE TOL 


MINE! HE MOVED: 
OVER HERE ONTO 
ELM STREET! 


IF IVE TOLD You. hf I KNOW, TOUCHE, 
0. 


GET THE FACTS / 


OH, MOTHER, THE MOST 
WONDERFUL THING 
HAS HAPPENED! 


em 


WHAT HAPPENED? 
DID THE SCHOOL. 
BURN DOWN? 


I'VE MET A 
FIREMAN! 


A FIREMAN? BUT, JUDY, 
AREN'T FIREMEN ALITTLE 
OLD FOR YOU? 


PULLED UP 
OUTSIDE! 


y 


OH, MOTHER, IT'S HIME 
RALPH HAS COME TO TAKE 
ME FOR A RIDE IN HIS NEW 
FIRE DEPARTMENT 
PATROL CAR! 


SHE WENT RICING WITH 4 
HER NEW BOY FRIEND! 


HEIS SHOWING 
HER HIS NEW FIRE 
DEPARTMENT 
PATROL CAR! 


DON'T WORRY, MRS. JETSON, I'LL Je (WHERE Dib JUDY G0 OFF 10? 
Hay: 
oa | 


SAY, I'D LIKE TO TAKE A /’ GEORGE, 1S THAT ALL YOU CAN 
SPIN IN ONE OF THOSE NEW THINK ABOUT—WHAT YOU CAN 
PATROL CARS MYSELF! ET OUT OF JUDY'S BOY FRIENOS?, 


/ WHY, THE 

TIME JubY 
WAS GOING 
WITH THAT 
MAGICIAN 
‘STUDENT... 


TT 

You x A DOLLAR TOTEACH ME 
EWBARRASSED SOME MAGIC TRICKS! 
ME TO TEARS! 


7” AND THEN YOU-MSANA/OU \ 
THERE WASTHE {KNOW ALL ABOUT 
TIME Judy THE STARS AND 
BROUGHT HOME = PLANETS? 
THE STUDENT} 
ASTRONOMER! 


NOW MOVE IT 
BACK ABIT, 
(WwiLBur! 


BUT, DADDY, \p/ OHNO! I GAVE HIM A 
WE'RE GOING J DOLLAR TO TEACH ME 
DANCING! A\ HOW TO MAKE SOME- 
& NTHING DISAPPEAR! 


NZ 


COME ON, WILUR, \/ A) 
THERE'S A SKY FULL 
OF STARS OUT i 
TONIGHTS TELESCOPE| 


WILBUR, COME BACK! WE 
DIDN'T SEE THE STARS! 
YOURSELF ON JUDY'S 
BOY FRIENDS! 


ee Are You Vim DS a Wine) 
KIPPING? J — e. By ky 
ye = y 6 


ws 


KAY, T'LL Ni SK TAS ONE J, 
FOR AWYTHING! I'LL JUST AND HER Boy FRIEND! 
MIND My-OWN BUSINESS) TLL JUST IGNORE HIMS 


Maye YOU 
(OULD GO y 154 \ 
70. A MOV! k > 
Ns = 


Wi ow 20 you 20, Ya Y COME, RALPH, I WANT “I HOPE'SHE'S! 
MR. JETSON! Joes BM LyOu TO MEET My MOTHER! ORE 


HMM! SO THAT'S THE NEW | | | YES, MAIAM, BECOMING 
FIRE DEPARTMENT BY A FIREMAN TODAY |S A, THAT, 
. PATROL CAR! PLEASURE! RALPH? 
2 = : 


ALL A FIREMAN HAS TO DO IS SIT IN THESE SURELY JUST SYT7/NG | 
NEW'PATROL CARS AND THEY DO THE REST! i IN THIS CAR CAN'T HURT, 
THEY CAN SMELL SMOKE A MILE AWAY! | 


») 


(TLL JUST SIT HERE UNTIL 
( 5 HEAR THEM COMING! HM! 
h_” My PIPE HAS GONE OUT! 


DO I HEAR 
SIRENS? 


QUICK! GIVE ME 
HEY! SOMEONE HAS STOLEN THAT ROPE! 
MY PATROL CARI f, (see!) 


Gaul 


1’ HELP! How DO You ay } THERE! I'VE GOT 
\ SHUT THIS THING OFF ?_#m THE CROOK! 
ne one | s 

ee 4 4 


WieRRPR/ 


Ey 

v 2 Z 

GOSH, T.GOT HIM DOWNY, ‘))) 
JUST IN TIME! HERE 

COMES THE FIRE CHIEF! > 


a 


F/ MEN? THAT APPRENTICE 
JUST SAVED SOMEONE'S 


YOUNG MAN, YOU HAVE JUST | AND THERE'S DID YOU HEAR THAT, 


PROVEN: YOURSELF CAPABLE  ANIGE RAISE JANE? I ACTUALLY 
» OF BECOMING A FULL- ‘E> INSALARY Re 
FLEDGED. FIREMAN! — in A 
val a 
By BUT, JANE... 
LISTEN... 
, + 
1, i 


aXe 


JubY'S HAPPY, DEAR! 
I GUESS OL! GEORGE DIDNT 
GOOF, AFTERALL, EH? 


RALPH'S PROMOTION MEANS 
HE HAS TO LEAVE TOWN: HE'S 
ASSIGNED TO DUTY UP NORTH; 
TILL NEVER SEE HIM AGAIN! 


MOTHER AND DADDY, I 
WANT YOU TO MEET HERMAN! 
HE'S A STUDENT 
WRESTLER! 


[GET OFF THAT CHAIR... BEEP! STAY OFF My) 

BEEPL AM GOING TS) NEWLYWAYED poe! 
: VACUUM IT! i 
\__VACUUM ITE 


TAKE THATS 


N 


ORBITS! 


FLINTSTONE 


| 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
| 
| 


